
ite i rageay 

Vpon bis party>forthe gaine thcrcof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good news t 

That thislame very day, your enemies, ;'•••- 

ThekindredofiheQueene<,muft dyeat Pomfret. ' 

Hafi. Indeed 1 am no mourner for this ncws, 
Becaufetheyhauebeeneftill mine enemies: 

But that ilegiue my voyce on Richtwdr fide, 

To barremy maftersheiresin trucdeienc, 

God knows I vvill not doe it to the death- 
CW-God keepe your Lordfliip in thatgraciousmind. 
Hafi. But Lfhall jaugh at this a twelmonth hence 
That they whobrought meto my mafters hate, 

5 Iiue to tookevpon their tragedy; 

I teil thee Catesby. Cat ♦ What my Lord ? 

Haft. Ere a.. fortnight make meelder, 
llc fend fome packing that yet thinkes n©t one it» 

Ctr .Tis.avile thing to dye my’gracious Lord 
Whetwaen areynprepard,and lookenotforit* 

Hafi. O monftrous,mpnftrous,and fo itfals ouc 
With Kiuers fi'aughfln, 6V<«y,and fotwill doe 
With Tomé men elfe, vvho thinke themfclues a s fafè 
As thou,and r,yvho asthou knowft are,deare 
To Princely Richard, and loBudyngbam. 
fat.The Princes boch make high account of yoü 
For they account his headypon the bridge- 
Hffi.l know they do and Ibau£\vell defetud it, 
Èr.terfifOrd Stanley. 

Whatmy L- where isyourBoare.fpeare man? 

Fcare you the Bore,and goe you foynprouided i 
Sta». My L- good morrow •’ goód inorrow Catesbj ; 
You may ieII on,but by the holy Rood, 

Idoenotlike thefe feuerall counfels- 
Haft. My L. I hold mylifeas deare as you doe yours. 
And neuerin my Jife I doe proteft, 

VVasit more precious tomcthenit isnow. 

Thinke you but that 1 know our ftate fecure, 

I..\yould befotriumphantaslam? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from Londen, 
Werc i^cund^nd iuppofd their ftates was fure. 

And 
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tf Richard the Third. 

And indcede had no eau e to nSiftruft : 

Bift yetyou feehow foone the day crecaft; 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

PrayGodI fay.I proue aneedlelfecoward, 

But cotne my Lord fhali we to the Tower ? 

Haft. 1 go : butftay, heare younotthenewes'ï 
This day thofa men you talke- of are beheaded, ^ 

Sm .They for their rruth might better weare their hcads s 
Then fome that haue'-accufed them wearetheir hats: 
Butcomemy L.Ietvs awa^ • Exït.h.Stantsf fjCat a 

Hafi* Go you bcforelle fólloW prefèntly 1 »' >■ 

E.nter H*\fiingS a- PurfiuaHt ’. 

Haft.W ell raet Hafiings,hövt goes die world with thees’ 
Pnr.Vac better that it pleafe your good Lördftiip tö ssk? 
Haft. I teil theefellow, tis better with me noW ? 

T hen when I met thee]aft w here now vve mecte • < ‘ ; ■ 

Then was 1-going prilbner to theTówen 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Queenes alies : 

Butnow I teil thee ( keepeittothy lelfe ) 

This day tbofe enemies are put to death., 

And I inbetteeftatetherr euer ï v/asi 1 

P«r- God hold itto your Honoursgood content» 
Hafl.Gtttncicy Hafiings, hold lpend thou that*'’ 1 
Hegiues him hisfurfe. 

Pur. Godfaueyour LotdSKip.Exit.Pttri Enter aPtieft. 
Hafi. W-hat Sir Iehn, . you are w el 1 met s 
I am beholding to you for your laft dayes exereiie : 

Comethe next Sabbath, and 1 wrll content you .He whifiers 
Enter Bucl>ingham< -■ ( in his ëare; 

ü?«c.How fiow Lord Chamberlaine, Avhattalkihg with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft. (Ptieftv 
Your Honour hath noftriuing workein hand. 

Haft. Good faith, - and when I mec this holy man, ■ - 
Thofe men you talke of, came ihto my ramde ’.i • 
What,gpyou toiheTöwermy-Lord ? . r v-; • orfi, 

Bkc. 1 do^but long I ïhallnot ftay b 
3 fhall returne belore your Lordflüp thence, é 
Haft. 1 is like enough for I ftay dinner there- 
^v.Andfupper too although thou know e ft it not •’ 

•" Come s 


UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3723) OctaYO 


















